Conflict, Preventing the Draining of the
Dread Zuyder Zee. Is to Blame for the
Latest Flood in the Stricken W onderland
of Hans Brinker and the Silver Skates—
How the Nation's Ancient Enemy
Reaps Its Harvest of Death.
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Their land really Is a wonderland, The magic of white salls floating off in the
distance through the foliage of a processional forest is ever fresh. This is the country
of Hans Brinker and the Silver Skates, a region of lazy landscapes, old world wind-
mills and pieturesque little cities. The tragic romance of its eternal battle with the
sea is & world sorrow,
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